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Hi there! 

I’ve been reading through this week’s issue 
and it seems to me that plants have a thornv 
problem. IXeryw here you turn there's 
something nibbling through the vegetation. 

Just look at those zebras in Simba's Ubrid. And 
I couldn’t help .smiling when I read about the 
dead horse arum in Grapevine. It’s 

about time plants got 

their ow n back. I can m. \ 

almost hear them \ \ 

shouting, “Leaf us alone!" \ yhc \ 



TUMMY TROUBLE / 

A doctor was visited this week by I 
an anaconda with terrible tummy 
ache. After examining the patient, the 
doctor said. “It's his own fault really. His jaws 
were wider than his stomach." It turns out that a 
snake’s upper and lower jaws can come apart, or 
dislocate, easily. This means that they can swallow 
animals that are much wider than their head. 
Anacondas are the heaviest snakes in the world. 
They eat deer and wild pigs, as well as rodents 
and the occasional crocodile. The doctor told the 
anaconda to pick on a smaller animal next time, or 
at least one without hornsi 



WtixlinS*' 



PLANTS STRIKE BACK! 



I've just returned from a trip to the 
island of Corsica in the Mediterranean. 

I was with a crime-busting friend of mine and 
we stumbled upon a plant with a big pink flower, 
called the dead horse arum. It stank of rotting meat. 
Inside it were some _ _ 

very unhappy flies, f . ^ ^ 

"We thought it \ 

looked like a dead r ^ 

animal," said one. I 

"just the right place \ y 

for us to lay our 
eggs. But a trick. 

We're just being 
used to carry pollen ^ 
from one plant to 

seen some 

nasty tricks in my H|^ . 
time," said my 
friend. "But this one j 
really stinks!" J 
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CHAMPION SWIMMER 

Tigers are unusual among the 
cat family because they really 
enjoy swimming. It's not often 
that you'll catch a lion or a cheetah 
taking a dip, but our stripy friends often 
paddle around - they're very good swimmers, 
too. In fact they beat most land mammals at 
front crawl! Tigers like being in water because it 
helps them to keep cool during the heat of the 
day. and of course the edges of lakes and rivers 
are an excellent place to pick up a quick snack. 
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FREE IN PART 38 



Give a T-shirt a new look 
with our colourful iron-on 
^ transfer of Simba! 



Thomas Lalor, 



age 7 



There are 13 footprints like this 
— • one trekking round this 

iiii^ magazine. Can you 

hunt them all down? ( 

FOR 
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No TWO ZEBRAS HAVE EXACTLY THE SAME PATTERN: THE 
STRIPES CAN BE BROWN OR BLACK, BROAD OR THIN, 
HORIZONTAL, VERTICAL OR WAVY. THEY MAKE THE ZEBRAS EASY 
TO SPOT, BUT THEY CAN BITE AND KICK TO DEFEND THEMSELVES. 



Zebras 



Zebras belong to the same group 
of hoofed animals as horses and 
asses. Like them, they have a long 
head, slim legs, a mane, a long 
tail and medium to long ears. But 
zebras are the only members of 
this group with a striped coat. 
Their short mane stands up like a 
bristly brush. 

There are three main kinds of 
zebras - the plains zebra, which is 
sometimes called Burchell’s, the 
mountain zebra and Grevy’s. The 
plains and mountain zebras both 
live in herds which consist of 
family groups, headed by one 
adult male (stallion). Grevy’s, 
which is only found in the 
grasslands of Ethiopia, Somalia 
and northern Kenya, spends 
much of its time on its own. 
Adult males often defend a large 
territory and claim the females 
that wander into their patch. 



PLAINS ZEBRA 
Equus burche/Ii 
SIZE: Maks and females 
are about 2.3m long. 
RANGE: They live in the 
grasslands of eastern 
and southern Africa. 
DIET: They mainly eat 
grasses. 

YOUNG: Usually one 
foal, every year. 
LIFESPAN: About 20 
years. 



yUP AND RUNNING 
Baby zebras are up on their 
feet one hour after being 
born. With hungry predators, 
like lions and cheetahs, on 
the prowl, it’s important 
that the baby can keep up 
with the rest of its family. 



SPOT THE STRIPES 



You can tell the three kinds 
of zebra apart by their coat 
patterns and their shape. 



>The plains zebra is about 
2.3m long, has a broad neck 
and smallish, oval ears. It has 
closely spaced black stripes on 
the neck and body. The stripes 
are broader and more spaced 
as they change from vertical to 
nearly horizontal on the thighs 
and rump. The plains zebra 
lives in the grasslands, plains, 
hills and mountains of east 
and southern Africa. 



<The mountain zebra is about 2.2m long, 
has a large head, broad neck and medium- 
sized pointed ears. It has narrow stripes on 
the head and body and wide, curved stripes 
running down the rump and back legs. 

There is a single black stripe along the belly. 
It has an extra fold of sidn. called a dewlap, 
hanging from its throat. This zebra lives in 
mountainous parts of south-west Africa. 



YGrevy's zebra is the largest at about 
2.5m long. Like a mule. K has a long, 
narrow head with big. broad ears. It has 
no stripes on its belly but the rest of its 
body is covered with thin, vertical black 
lines which turn horizontal at the top of 
the thighs. It lives in the dry grasslands 
and semi-deserts of east Africa. 







why are zebras striped when 
other members of their family, 
such as wild horses and asses, 
are not? For a long time, experts 
have been trying to work out 
this puzzle. It doesn't seem to 
be for reasons of camouflage - 
zebras usually stand right out in 
the open, where they can be 
easily seen. What is much more 
likely is that the bright stripes 
help the zebras to recognize one 
another, and to keep close 
together. Moving round in a 
herd gives them a better chance 
of surviving when there are 
predators about. 



V woiKvee 

CIRCLE OF LIFE 

Zebras in the Serengeti 
and other parts of east 
Africa make it possible 
for other grazing 
animals to get at the 
food they need. The 
zebras eat tall grasses. 
Once they have grazed 
an area, the wildebeest, 
which prefer shorter 
grass, can move in and 
eat the grasses left 
behind by the zebras. 
Later, gazelles, which 
eat the herbs and plants 
closest to the ground, 
can nibble the low 
plants left behind by 
the wildebeest. 



One of the first lessons 
we lion cubs learn is: 
never mess with a 
zebra. Can you guess 
why? It's those 
powerful legs and sharp 
hoofs. Just one kick 
from a zebra can leave 
a grown-up lion with 
only a few teeth. Ouchl 



AFRIENDLY NIBBLES 
Plains zebras live 
together in family groups 
of up to 20 females and 
their young, headed by 
one stallion, or groups of 
stallions on their own. 
Group members groom 
each other regularly. 



FIGHTING FOR FEMALES 



The plains stallion stakes out an area 
of grassland for his family of females 
(mares) and their foals. He will 
allow other zebras to move through 
his patch as long as they do not 
show any interest in his mares. If 
another stallion comes too close to 
one of the mares, he will stare at the 
stallion in a threatening way and 
bare his teeth. If this is not enough 
to put off the intruder then the two 
males start to fight. 

First they walk round one 
another, trying to bite each other's 
legs. Suddenly one of them sits 
down. The other does the same and 
soon they are shuffling along the 
ground, trying to bite one another's 
legs again. At this stage, one of 
them might spring up on to his feet 
and run off. But if they both stay on 
the ground, they often start to neck 
wrestle. This leads to the last stage 
of the fight. Both zebras jump to 
their feet at the same time and 
then rear up on their hind legs. 
They kick with their fore legs 
and try to bite each other’s 
neck or face. The fight 
ends when one of them 
gallops off. 






“Me and my motor 
mouth!" moaned Timon. 
as he scrambled 
unhappily up the steep 
rock face. He was heading 
for a small opening above a much 
larger one that a herd of elephants had 
mysteriously entered. Simba was sure 
they knew a secret 
path leading to the 
end of a rainbow 
that had colourfully 
arched across the 
savannah sky, 

"If I hadn't 
mentioned the 
rainbow’s end to 
that adventure- 
crazed cat, he 
wouldn’t know it’s 
supposed to be a 
mega-magical place. I’d be chasing 
juicy grubs now instead of rainbows!” 
the meerkat went on. miserably. 

Suddenly, a few small splinters of 
rock broke away beneath Timon’s grip. 
They clattered down towards Simba 
and Pumbaa below. The young lion 
bounded clear but the mini-missiles 
bounced off Pumbaa’s back. “It’s 
lucky I’m a well-padded warthog," 
he grunted. “But if I see Timon so 
much as smile...” 

"I can’t see him at all,” replied a 
relieved Simba, as the meerkat finally 
disappeared into the opening, “So far, 
so good! Timon will watch where the 
elephants go. We dare not get too 
close to them or they’d pick up your 
scent. Pumbaa.” 

It was a powerful pong, thanks to 
the warthog’s habit of mud-wallowing. 
Ail three friends had been chased off 
once by the heavyweight herd. If it 
happened a second time, they might 
not escape so easily. 



Pumbaa belly-flopped to the ground. 
“1 guess we sit it out till Timon returns. 
Simba,” he snorted. 

Beyond the opening, the meerkat 
crawled along a narrow shaft that 
emerged on to a ledge. It formed a 
high-rise walkway above a tunnel that 
the elephants were using. 

As Timon 
cautiously 
followed, a 
natural chimney 
in the rock 
allowed a shaft 
of daylight to 
brighten the 
gloom. Now the 
rock walls 
sparkled with a 
glittering array 
of colours. 

"Hey! Maybe this does lead to the 
rainbow’s end.” mused the meerkat. 

The tunnel widened into a vast 
cavern where the elephants began to 
dig at the walls with their tusks. Timon 
stared in surprise. “Don’t tell me 
they’re tunnelling into another 
chamber?” he puzzled. 

The elephants picked up small 
pieces of the rock and chewed them. 

"Stranger and stranger!” gasped the 
amazed meerkat. “This gets harder to 
swallow! Wait till I tell Simba and 
Pumbaa." 

Timon spun round to backtrack. But 
he slipped and almost fell from the 
ledge. For the second time, pebbles 
and stones scattered below him. The 
noise made several heads turn among 
the herd. 

"I’m out of here.” thought Timon. 
nervously bounding away. 

But there’s an old saying: 'more 
haste, less speed’. In his rush, he 
stumbled into a fissure in the rock. 



Follow that 
Rainbow! 

Parts 





Timon was bruised but otherwise 
unhurt. Yet the sloping sides were 
just too deep and steep for him to 
climb up. Timon was trapped. 

“Like I said,” he gave a sickly grin, 
“chasing rainbows isn’t exactly a 
’hole' lot of fun!” 

Simba and Pumbaa were worried. 
They had waited by the big rocky 
opening for what seemed an age. 

“Something must have happened 
to Timon,” said Simba. “We’re going 
in. Pumbaa. We’ll take our chance 



Pumbaa, "or up front, if you prefer!" 

The two pals paced along the 
tunnel until they. too. spotted the 
elephants digging and chewing at 
the rock. 

“Ugh! I’d hate to make a meal 
of that stuff!” gasped Pumbaa. 

“Tough on the teeth, eh?" 
added Simba. 

Then he noticed something else. 
There was no other way out of the 
cavern. 

“So much for finding the 







“This place is a dead-end!" 

“So where’s Timon?" pondered 
Pumbaa. anxiously. 

Suddenly a young calf wandered 
under a rocky overhang loosened by 
countless, boring tusks. Simba saw 
the danger first. Risking his own life, 
he sprang, with sheathed claws, 
towards the startled calf who 
scampered clear. Next second, the 
huge lump of rock broke free. It 
crashed down beside Simba on the 
very spot where the calf had stood. 

“Smart work, pal," began 
Pumbaa. “Your quick-thinking saved 
that youngster having an outsized 
headache. Only now we've got one! 
Look!" 

The lion and the warthog watched 
the mighty herd leader advance. 
Young bulls were close behind. 
Encircled by so many tusks, the two 
friends knew there was no escape. 
Yet the elephant leader had seen and 
understood Simba’s actions. 

“Do not fear us.” she spoke to 
him. “You have our thanks. But tell 
me. why have you followed us?" 



“It’s a long story” replied the lion, 
starting to explain. 

When he had finished, Simba 
sighed wearily. "I guess we'll never 
find the rainbow’s end now. But I’d 
like to know what makes a rock 
meal so tasty?" 

"Salt,” smiled the herd leader, “For 
generations, elephants have come 
here to get goodness out of the 
rock.” 

“How about getting me out of this 
rock!” came a shril! cry. 

“Timon!” called Simba. climbing 
up to Che ledge. “I’m coming!” 

Rescue was easy. The lion cleverly 
lowered his tail for the meerkat to 
grasp. Then the lion powerfully 
pulled Timon to safety. 

“About time, tool" said the 
meerkat. “1 heard everything. Does 
this place echo! But it’s all about 
rock in here, not rainbows!” 

The herd leader seemed 
thoughtful. She beckoned the three 
friends to foilow her. Out in the fresh 
air again, she pointed with her trunk 
to a narrow pass nearby, 

“You’ll find what you seek through 
there," she said. 

“You mean, the rainbow’s end 
does exist?” asked Simba, excitedly 
“If you believe it. See for 
yourselves," replied the elephant. 

The whole herd trumpeted a 
farewell as the lion, meerkat and 
warthog hurried into the pass. On 
the far side, lush, green forest gave 
way to a sparkling waterfall that 
cascaded into a shimmering pool. 

The golden sun warmed chick, 
welcoming mud by the water’s edge. 
Pumbaa took one iook and dived 
headlong. Next minute, he was 
coated from tusks to tail. The 
delighted warthog had never known 




such a rich, sticky goo. It seemed to 
soothe his weariness until he tingled 
all over. 

“This.” he snorted with 
satisfaction, “is the business!” 

Timon. too. was enjoying himself 
as never before while he unearthed 
the sweetest, most succulent giant- 
sized grubs he had ever come across. 

“Some grub!" he giggled, holding 
up a wriggly bite. “It’s a feastl” 

Simba lapped at the cool, 
refreshing pool. Sunlight filtered 
through Che waterfall, creating 
dazzling rainbow colours. The lion 



watched his friends and started to 
laugh; a deep, rumbling, roaring 
laughter that rocked his sinewy body 
and carried afar. 

“I’ve never felt happier," thought 
Simba. “The rainbow’s end? Who 
knows? But this place is pure 



magic! 



Next Week: In Deep Wateb 
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( •t by draw ing a circle 
the head and a direction 
le for the body; ;Wd a circle 
or the chest and two simple 
shapes for the body. 





;he outside of the eyes, 
nfh^le and mouth 
les. Add the detail inside 
the ears. Square offSimba's 
shoulders, then add a line for 
the chest. Dra>v simple shapes 
for the legs, feet and tail. .Add a 
line for the bottom of the torso. 





^ ^No^draw in the details 
pe eyes, face and 
rs. finally, add all the 
furry details, plus the 
hairy bits for young 
Simba's whiskers and ears. 








Nature Patterns 



You can find all kinds of uonderful 
patterns in nature. Why not have fun 
investigating some of them and then 
make similar patterns of your own. 



Curves from Straight Lines 

Spiders’ w'ebs might look round but they 
are made from straight threads. Here’s 
another w&y of using straight lines to 
make a curve. (Ifyou have no thread, 
draw the lines instead.} 



Draw a 10cm 
square on a piece 
of card. Number 
the sides from 1 
to 9. Make a hole 
at each number. 






"Thread a darning needle with wool. 
Knot the end so that the wool can't pull 
through the needle. Tape the unknotted 
end to the back of the card, as shown. 
Push the needle through any number 1 
hole and puli the thread through. Now 
pass the needle through the next number 
1 hole, so that the thread joins 1 to 1 . 



’Repeat this for the other 
numbers, Joining 2 to 2, 

3 to 3 and so on. When 
you've finished one corner, 
fix the end of the thread 
to the back of the card. 
Thread a new piece of 
wool for the next corner. 
(You could try using a 
different colour wool.) 



Honeycomb Picture 

Bees (and w asps) make 
their homes by fitting 
together six-sided shapes, 
called hexagons. Print a 
picture and see how well 
the shapes ftt together. 

o Trace hexagon 'A* 

(far right) on to a 
piece of shiny card, 
then cut it out. 




"Push a blob of Plasticine on to the 
back of the card to make a handle. 
Mix up some bright orange poster 
paint for the honeycomb, then dip 
your printer Into it and start printing.' 




When your honeycomb 
print is finished, draw some 
bees. Then cut them out and 
stick them to the honeycomb. 



Paper Snowflakes 

A snow flake has a six-sided structure, 
too. Use a magnifying glass to take a 
dose look at one, next time it snows. 
Catch it on a dark background. In the 
meantime, make some paper flakes. 



^^To draw a big hexagon, open a pair 
of compasses as far as they go and 
draw a circle. Use the same setting to 
step off points round the circle's edge. 
Draw lines to Join the marks. Cut out 
and fold it in half. 




B^Cut out triangular shapes, 
then open out the paper to 
see what your flake looks like. 




Fuse your paper 
flake as a stencil to 
make snowflake 
patterns on a window. 









The spiral shells of snails 
inspired the French artist, Henri 
Matisse, to make wonderful 
pictures. Draw a spiral and use it 
to make pictures of^our own. 



^j^irTHERE ARE DESERTS ON MOST 
' CONTINENTS. SOME ARE SCORCHING 
HOT, OTHERS ARE BITTERLY COLD.^ 

Either way, they are tough 

PLACES IN WHICH TO LIVE.. 



^Find the midpoint between 
two marks by eye and step off 
six new marks. Connea the 1 2 
points through the centre of 
the circle. 



^Set a pair of compasses to 
6cm. Draw a circle on a sheet 
of brightly coloured paper. 
Step off the 6cm measurement 
round the outside of the circle. 



y Number the lines from 0-12 
as shown. Starting at line 0, 
make a mark on the edge of the 
circle with a different colour. At 
line 1, measure in 5mm and 
make another mark. At line 2, 
measure in 10mm, at line 3 
1 5mm and so on - each time 
measuring 5mm farther in. 



One fifth of th^ worlds dry land is 
desert. Many o^he large^deserts,- 
uacTuding^ the target aJf, the Sahs 



lie t^^tropi^ north and south 

oftheetjtratpr.-ThesejJe^efts'are 
..^Jxirningjioj^luring the day, but col/! at_ 
pightT Hafdjy^any^n falls and any_^ . 

' ^y^ite^^ tho-grou^ evaporatesAery 
- 'quie^yr^eser^aisots^aT iamejieart 
^ cpatitienta^ in^eas ^h^tered by 
__tgJ>tT^untaips w^re moist seajareezes 
”"cartiioi rrfach tljCTn,.^ — ^ ^ ^ 



w Use a steady 
hand to join the 
marks with a 
smooth spiral 
curve. 



WINDBLOWN ^ 
Sand dttnes arc 
shaped by the 
wind. Area^r 
covered witn 
dunes are 
called ergs. 



J^Cut round the outside 
of the circle. Then cut 
carefully round the spiral. 
Cut each of the shapes 
into segments by cutting 
along the lines. (Keep all 
of the pieces from eacht-. 
shape separate.) 



S^Use the pieces to make 
piaures. You could copy the 
snail and the ram here, or 
invent your own animals. 






% W Tlljust sleep in 
the shade until 
^ the rains come.” 
“That’ll suit 
you. A nap that 
lasts for months*” 

Deserts may be sandy, rocky or strewn 
with pebbles, but the one thing they all 
have in common is hardly any rain - 
less than 250mm every year. 

The two big problems for plants and 
animals living in a desert are getting 
water and not losing it too quickly. 

Some plants, such as tough grasses, 
cacti and spiny bushes, have very long 
roots which plunge into the earth in 
search of water. Others have widespread 
roots which can collect water from a 
large area when it does rain. Succulents 
are plants that can store water in their 
leaves, stems or roots. 

Some plants avoid the worst times by 
existing as seeds. They can lie in the 
soil doing nothing for many years and 
then, when it rains, they suddenly burst 
into life, making flowers and setting 
seeds in just a few days. 



< HOT ROCKS 
Many deserts are 
littered with gravel 
and stones. Others 
are very rocky. 



>NO MIRAGE 
This oasis is in 
Namibia. Africa. It 
has been formed 
where the Tsauehab 
river ends, its way 
blocked by dunes. 



Male sandgrouse 
fly to oases and 
collect water in 
their belly feathers. 
Then they carry it 
back to their chicks. 



The whip-tailed lizard 
has see-through 
eyelids. Its eyes are 
protected, but can 
also see, as it burrows 
through the sand. 



Many small plant-eaters, such as 
jerboas and kangaroo rats, never drink. 
They get moisture from the seeds that 
they eat. Large plant-eating mammals 
also get water from their food. But plants 
can be few and far between, so addax, 
oryxes, gemsbok and wild asses have to 
roam long distances to find them. All 
these desert-dwelling animals save water 
by making only very dry droppings. 



The fennec fox’s 
large ears help it 
to stay cool. Blood 
passing round the 
ears loses heat to 
the air. 



Desert animals have their own ways 
of coping with the heat and lack of 
water. Insects, scorpions, spiders, snakes 
and lizards usually hide from the sun in 
burrows or crevices. Some insects are 
able to get the moisture they need from 
very dry food, even wood. Those 
animals that are hunters get water from 
the bodies of their victims. 






AON THE MOVE 
Gemsbok roam 
across the baking 
desert in search of 
plants to eat. 



Many lizards and snakes avoid the 
heat by swimming through the sand. 
They have pointed heads and smooth 
skin to make movement easier. 

Small mammals usually live in 
burrows during the day and come out 
only at dawn or dusk. Underground it 
is cooler and the temperature stays 
much the same night and day. 



1 Sahara: 9.000, OOOsq km 

2 Australian: 3, 800, OOOsq km 

3 Arabian: 1,300, OOOsq km 

4 Gobi: 1 .040, OOOsq km 

5 Kalahari: 520, OOOsq km 



Turkestan: 450,000sq km 
Takla Makan: 327, OOOsq km 
Sonoran: 310, OOOsq km 
Namib: 310, OOOsq km 
Thar: 260,000sq km 

◄the big chill 

If a desert is a 
place with very 
little rainfall, then 
the frozen expanse 
of Antarctica also 
counts as a desert. 





GONE WALKABOUT 

One of the spiders has left its ueb and ,gonc 
walkabout. Can you spot it iiythe picture? 



WAITING FOR LUNCH 

How many flies and how many ladybirds 
have been canght in the spideM’ webs? 



WACKY WEBS 



Several spiders have spun their webs in the 
branches of Rafiki s treehousc. Can you help the 
ladybird make its w^' through four of the 
spiders’ webs without being eaten? 



( WORD WEB 

Look at tne clues below and write the answers on 
the web in a dockw ise direction. Then, starling at 
the centre of each web section, read the letters 
outwards to find the name of a hidden insect. 



START 



1 Brighih coloured birds that live in thejungle. 

2 There are five of these creatures in this scene, 
d The tallest animal on the savannah. 

4 'llakuna matata' are words from which language? 





V / / 
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WHICH BUG WHERE? 

Can yon work out which bug 
should sit on vhich loaf? 



The ladybird is sitting above 
the spider. 

The dragonfly is seated two 
lea\es to the right away from 
the ladybird. 

The butterfly is sitting next to 
the spider. 

The termite is sitting between 
two other bugs. 

The fly is sitting on the 



"Sometimes, lion 
CUBS, IT IS BETTEt 
TO TAKE THINGS 
SLOWLY AND GET 
THEM RIGHT, 
THAN RUSH IN 
AND MAKE^ BIG 
MISTAKEjl^ 



SEEING SPOTS 

Which of the spiders Is 
different from the rest? 



TRICK OF THE EYE 

Hold the page at arm's length. Stare 
at the spider and bring the page 
slowly tow ards you. Wliat happens? 



I^FIKI REMEMBERS 
Wooing Ways 






ne day Frog said to himself, 
"My pond is too cold today. I 
think I shall sit in the sun for a 
while." So he leapt on to a stone and 
rested there, too lazy even to sing, 

A graceful impala came to drink at 
the piond. She saw Frog, and was 
surprised that he did not leap into the 
water with fear. "I wonder if he is 
sick," she said quietly. 

"Perhaps you think I'm lazy," said 
Frog, angrily, "because I choose to rest 
in the sun. There is a very good reason 
why I sit here," he continued. “I was 
cursed by my dying father. He told 
me, ‘You will stay in this place, until 



an animal comes whom you wish to 
marry. If she accepts, you will both 
live happily. If she refuses, she will 
die.’” Frog laughed at the cleverness of 
his lie and added, “So will you marry 
me, beautiful impala?" 

The impala saw how the father’s 
curse rested on both of them, so she 
agreed to marry Frog. They travelled 
straight away to see her parents. 

While Frog spoke to her parents, 
the impala sat in the shade of an 
umbrella tree. Up in the branches was 
a chameleon. Very slowly, he climbed 
down cowards the impala. 

“I cannot hide how I feel," said the 
chameleon. “I love you with all my 
heart. Will you be my wife?” 

The impala was moved by the 
gentle chameleon, but Frog was 
already speaking to her parents. 
“They shall decide," she said. 
So, when Frog had gone, the 
tjjameleon went to the 
impala’s parents. Later, Frog 
taunted him. 

"You can’t marry the 
impala,” he laughed, "you’d 
be late for your own 
wedding, you boggle- 
eyed lizard." 

“Clever people do 
not rush, you slippery, 
•boneless flop," replied 
; the chameleon. 







The two animals would have carried 
on insulting each other all day if the 
impala’s father had not stepped in. 
"He who wishes to marry my 
daughter,” he said, sternly, "must 

a grand feast. The suitor who 
arrives first shall marry her." 

Frog and the chameleon left to 
prepare their food. Frog invited his 
friends to help him. They gathered 
food of all kinds: sweet potatoes, dove 
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peas, yams and colourful fruits. The 
chameleon did the same. 

At last the great day arrived. Frog 
and his friends set off in a long line, 
each carrying a basket of food. They 
marched quickly, leaping along in 
great haste, because they wanted to 
beat the chameleon. At every hop, 
food fell from the baskets and was 
trampled under foot. 

When they arrived, the impala's 
father inspected the feast. "What 
of a present is this?" he 
thundered. "Do you think that 1 
would allow you to marry my 
daughter for a few empty bowls? 

Go and look for a wife elsewhere." 

Frog slunk away, slowly for once. 

Then the chameleon arrived with 
slow-moving helpers. His bowls 
and baskets were brimming with 
good things to eat. The impala’s 
father was greatly impressed 
and the two 
happy animals 
were married 
the next day. 



Make sure you get ever)- 
copy c)f The Lion King. 

UK AND ReruDUC OF IRILAND From 



WACKY WEBS 

Waiting for Lunch: There are five ffies 
and nine ladybirds. 

Cone Walkabout: The spider is hiding on 
a tree trunk just to the tight of the yellow 
title panel. 

Word Web: 1 parrots, 2 spiders, 3 giraffe. 

4 Swahili. The hidden word is wasp. 

Which Bug Where? Leaf 1 = ladybird, 

2 = termite, 3 = dragonfly, 4 = spider, 

5 = butterfly, 6 = fly. 

Seeing Spots: Spider 6 is different from 
the rest, because it has no hairs on its legs. 




